SHENANDAOH HERALD

3% Subscriphion, Two Dollurs year per payable
in advance. If not pald In advance, Two Dollara

ied Fifty Cents will bo chirgod.
All ¢mmunications of & private naturs will bo
sharged for ae & adveriislng,
Job Printing.
All Kinds of Job Work dono at ehort wotice and
ut the most reasonable rates,

Professional  Cards.

\ G WYNKOOP,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Dffice on Main Street Opposite the Courl Houss.
WOODSTOCK, VA.

Wil practice in the eourta of Shensndoal and
wil jacent counties.

t= Special attentlon given to the collection of
Slalms and all legal business cotrusted to bis care,

Bept, Sth—tl,

WiLL nE 5% M7T. Jacssox on Thursday, Fridsy

snd Saturdsy, Yefore the 2nd Tuesday of esch
wonll, st Dr Lo Jonlan's Drug Ktore.

Moses WaLTON, M. L. WarTON

\\If.-\l,l‘i)ﬁ &k WALTOXN,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW

WOODSTOCK, VA,
TE-MOSES WALTON also practices in the Conn-
fes ol ¢, Warres and Rockinghaa,
Haviog qualifed in the IHstrict and Clreuit
“yurte of the United States, in Viewinis. He i»
srepared 1o prosccule cluimis in said Conrts,—
divine special atten ion to casen in Bankrupley.

-

-—

h. U, ALLEN, r. . AGRUTER

A LLEN & MAGRUDER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
WOODSTOCK,

SHENANDOAH COUNTY, Va.
April, W—tf

A% 1L

WILLIAMS, -
WAL T. WILLIAMS
!‘"’II.I.H,\IHJ; DROTHER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW
WOODETOCK, VA.
Practice tn ‘he Courts of Bhenaudoah, Mocking:
ham, ¥ Fredyrick and arren Counties | alao
n the O of Appesls of Virgioia and in the

t Conrt,
attentiou given to tha collecton of

LIAMSE,

H. RIDDLEBERGER,
ATTORXEY AT LAW,
WOODSTOCK, VA.

{i0e in all the courts. gy
]

SPewil

unary, 14

““ ILLIAMS & GRABILL,
VIRE INSUKANCE AGENTS.
WOODSTOCK, V.

W ¢ are prepared to losure property in the Yir-
sin's Fire and Mariue lusaranse Cowmpany, and
nn

v L Bankisg and Insurance Company.
Inss cotepanies sud lusure at the

i3 EORGE R. CALVERT,
ATTORNY AT LAW,
Nrw Manker, Va.

et Court of Shenandoak
arte of Bockingham and

11} prastice 1 the Cir

mont with Messrs, Walton
w, Ly which suy matter
% wiil receive attention
arges to my clienta
angemetit with promi-
s o K and Page Counties.
dooe te Herbal Eoluer & Co'e, Slore,

i' ALLEY CENTRAL HOTEL,
N ! sife the Depol.

P, y OJiK
NEariy epy

Episxsurne, VIRGINIA,
JOS. F. HOLTZMAN, Preprietor.

1Ty Tecated and pleasant-
e mouth st reduced

s nie

ri by the wmeal,dsy or
lated st reasonable rates.
and Limestono spriugs Dear

I)i: A MARTIN,
SERGEOXN m ULENTIST,

Respectinlly Informs the public that
iis resumenl the practiceof his pro-
on orders leit at the store of .

Frave

I, in Woodstock, will recelve  pro-
mpt sttention
Jun.10th o
Miscellancons Cards.
{ JHEEN'S MANSION HOUSE,
o | ALEXANDERIA, VA
H PRORIETOR,

gquire the early st
Washlugton or Baltimore.
save Alsxandris for Waak-
einry every hous ifrom 8 A M. toTy
Jan T—if

l M. IHISEY,
A

CABINET MAKER AND
Undertaker

stantly on hand and for sale st lowest
s, FURNITULE OF EVERY DESCRIE-

0N

He kas on hand sn amortment of Lounges,

Chalrs, DBhrean 1a, Safes, Ward-
rubes, ables, Writlug

1l

tamila,
Dioska and will always have
Lls  rooms

wWel=Filled.

e will ba prompt to fumnish coffine at short notice,
S Ail work warrunded for a reasonable time,_gg
Jaly 23-of Edinburg, Va.

£\ UNSMITHING !
ir

RIDI.J!EARGEH.*'
E———— \

HAVE resumed my old tiade, and ofter
my eorvices to my old friends
NEW GUNS ALWAYS ON HAND

) AXD
FOR SALE.

Repairing neatly and  expediently done
A kinas ot material furnished, such as Bar-
els Mountings, Locks, Triggers, &e.

L#"Cash and Produce for work.

M RIDDLUBARGER.

mar. 31, 18T0.—1y.
WILSU.\"S "HOTEL,
WOODSTOUK Va.
Enlarged and trently Tmproved
"l_

M.

L3
AMPTE ACCOMMODATIONS
FOR 1hk
Increased Demands of Puablie
PATRONAGE.

Tiiia hotel has veen recently improved by
il wrection of a brick addition to the main
yiilding whish will give comsiderably more
~pom, and afford ample accemmodation for
.o tenvaling public.

THE 'r:\HI.& will be well aapplied at  all
times with the best the market affords, and
‘pio pains shall be spared to satisfy the wants
of gnosts in this department,

THE BAR will be stocked with the best
Liguors, A full lupri} of Wilson's pure
Rye whisky, (the only bhome-made whisky
¢ Id in the county,) can be found by those
wishing a pure article for uedical purposes.

Jurors attending court will be boarded
for their foes per diem, and their certificates
taksn in payment if desired.

Charges Moderst- A call respectfully

golicited,
ROBLKRT WILSON.
May 118
FPVIE ORIGINAL PURE

ANORWEGIAN

COD LIVER OIL

This 01l unlike othersts aot the fishy
rancla,disngreeable, smelling and worse,
tastin ole, but ns a pure, Liand,
fresh Oil, without any admixture, easlly
mpmd’ and retained by the most
deliente stomach, and a5 a1l the

es and eflicacy in to »
much greater degree thanany other
COD LIVER OIL

makes it most valuable for patients or

the use of COD
LV For-anle
may 10-1y. B

J. | 5. 1. Grabull,

mn?m.w ;
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DIRECTORY.

COUNTY

COUNTY JUDGE.

@. B, Calvert, - - . Xow Markel
COMMONWEALTH'S ATTORNEY.
- - - = Wooddock

H. H. Riddleberger,
CLERK OF THE COUNTS.
oodstock

George . W Miley,

SHERIFF,
W, Il Rice, =~ - - New Market
DEPUTIES.

!Ffﬁ;ﬁ':ﬂ' e DL T -ﬁ" ll“hl.
B Gikerr - - - - - Seumaville
TREASURER.

e = = = Wondatock,

George W, Koontx,

COMMISSIONERS CF REVENUE.

Woodstock.
Edinburg.
M, Clifton.

. -

Georgs C, Hamman,
Oeo J. Grandetaf,
Ctiristian Miller,

SURVEYOR.
M1, Jacknon,

Willinm Tisinger,
SUPERINTEXDENT OF POOR.

J. B. Sheffley;,; - == = * Maurertown,
SUPERVISORS.

Jas, H.Bibert, =« = = = = Mt Olive.

dasoph Bhodes, = e = = Elullurl.llt,

John Hausenflock - - . -

R

Levi Rinker, = : .- e el

R C. Bowmau, -

PERISH PHYSICTAN,

Dr, B, Gravem, - - Manrertown.
OVERSEERS FOOR.

Edward Z - - = - SBtrasburg

8 V. K (.'l':::ar, - - Woodstock

Nimrod Bowman, - - Beven Fonntaine.

8, M, Lants, - - - Lantz Mills.

Ires) Allon, - - Hawkinstown.

C. E. Rice, - - New Market.
NOTARIES PUBLIC.

D. 8. Henkel, - - New :Euket,

Geo. R, Calvert, -

P, F. Kagey, - - -~ -
Jacob I.:g'l{ - - . Lania's Mill,
Jos. T. Kronk, - - «  Tom's Brook
Geo. A Hup . - - Htrashnr
P. W, Magroder « =« = = Woodstoo
Geo, M. Borum - .
Joseph Perry, - Mt. Jucksoun.
Wio. Tisinger, - - 4

L. Triplet - - Mt. Jackson,
Jar. H, Sibert, - - - Mt. Olive,
Hetry Jonmngs, = = - l.dniburg.

Jos, K, Miley,
JUSTICKES OF THE PEACE,

Davis et —Dr, G, A. Brown, Obed Funk aud
Jdno, H. Enarr,
STON¥WALL.—J. H, GrabilLJEU Coffelt, Suowden

Whitaker,
JomrssTon.—J. H, Rodeffer, Martin Strickler,
Lovi 4, Cullers.
Manisox.—Samuel €, Campboell  Jumes J.
Coffioan, Samuel Rinker,

Asuny,—Saml, Hamman, Samuel Kingree, Jacob
R, Miiler,
LeE.—M, White Willismson D, P. Zirkle,Jebn M,
Penoe

CONSTABLES.
Teanc Painter, - - - Strarsbug,
B. H. Goe henour, - ods 1
P. H, Grandstaff, - - Edinburg.
Thow, J, Burke, . - New Market,
- - - Woeodstock,

Hirsm Dauserman,
SUPERINTENDENT OF SCHOOLS.

- Woodstock,

SUIL00L. TRUSTEES.

Tiaves,—G, A. Erown, Harrison White, Jne. H
Snarr. _
Sroxpwitn.—Jos: Doll, D, F. Spiker, Jaooh
Epigle.

ﬁnm:m.—!‘, P, Shaver, Daniol Bowman, Silas
Munch,

Mantsex,—Jos. Comer, Fhilip Bowers, Barmue]
Schmucker,

ASIIBY.—Joseph Perry, A.J. Myem, H, H. Cofl,
man.

Ler.—G. M. Tidler, J* H, Kagey, Mark Thomas,

ROAD COMMISSIONERS,
M, Glive,

Cortelions Hockman

Joseph Maphis, - - Snumnymm
Abrabam Hoss - - Edith
Saml, U, Bmucker - « = Columbia ¥
Isan¢ Bowmam, = - Hambiirg,

- = «  Forestville,

Mark Thomas,
SIENANBOALL COUNTY BANK.
Prosident,

Cashier,
Asst, Cashler,

Moses Walton,
George M, Boram,
J. W. Magruder,

NEW MARKET BANK.

- Presidont.
- Caebier.

Jolin ti. Meom,
Dravid F. Ksgey,

COMMISSIONERB IN CHANCERY.

Cmicvrr CovRT.—P. W, Magruder, E. E, Stick-
ley, 1, Hite Bird, E. D, Newman. .
Covsry Covsr.—F, W, Mugruder E, E  Ftlck-
ley, L. Triplett, Jr,

COMMISEIONER OF ACCOUNTS,

P. W. Magruder Woedstock, Va

Advertizements.

ENTRAL HOTEL
NFW MARKET, VA.

4

Mnrs. S. Hovrzmax, Proprietres.
Having fully refitted and repaired this wel
kuown Hotel it is now open for the reception o
aw Market ls surrounded

Chslybeato, Freo, Hlone, &ke,—easy
of mocess, and sitnated smid the most besutiful
ani picturesque scenry.—Fersons in the cities de-
wiring s few weeks of country air, with quiet com-
fort, st rensonable rates, will bo accommodated,
The table will be an espocial care ; the HBar sup-
plied with choloe liquors, and the Stables provided

with best of provender,
SARAH HOLTZMAXN.
Fab, 641,

1825. 1878,

OLD DRUG STORE,

WOODSTOCK. VA
established about 1385 by Dr, Jobn G, [Schmitt
B. BOHMITT. Proprietor,

DEALER IN
Drugs, Medicines, Glass,
PAINTS, OILS,

Varnishes,
DYE STUFF,
PERFUMERY, SOAPS, BRUSHES,
Fancy-Goods,
Stationery, ele., eto.
ALSO
CANDY, NUTS, FRUIT&O.

p&r~ As cheap as the cheapest. <&a
Purity and Reliability

always 4 ¥ p care-
?: ¥ compounded st all bours,

Bmuuxwrox.
Louisians Avenue
Wa bave ted with our Whol
and Liquor Baviness
A OOMMISSION DEPARTMERT
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF

A. E. PHILLIPS,
e it e S, o i T

Waslington, D. Q.
le Grocery

- | fervent assurances of welcome from her

POETICAL
CONPLINENTARY.
To the “Fraver Consxr Bixp," of Weodstock, Va.

BY MRS, A. L, RUTER DUFOUR.

Onee more with Jey my weary feet are treading
The soll wo dear to one who geve me birth :
Bweet mother ¢ holy tears my eyes are she lding,
As low 1 bend on thy own native earth -
Wheve full of lifo and youth, of bope and beauty
Thy heart first woke to worship and Lo love,
1ts ov happiness was boro of duty ;

Aud skles unclouded, smiling beut sboye,

Virgink of ten th d heroes,

Of proud, high dames, brave and ehivalric siros,
Her beart though torn sud reft by many sorrews,
Still keeps, unquenched, her sacred ml'r-ﬂ!n,
stil} hoolds aloft ber loyal standard, crimsoned

With the rich life-blood of ber glorfous rous,
Which are as dear to her malrul’i bosom,
As preclous an if all were Washingtous,

With all theso hallowed memories crowding o'er me,
Aud the full meon lights the near mountain’s crest,
Aud the old ohurel snd churcli-yard close bufore

me,
Whero sdinted kindrod le In Loly rest ;
There ficats upow the fragraut air soft masle,
As though it came from ruime tn‘ialk: wpliere ;
Fills with enchanting L fdnight's silence,
And n;m completes the scence my heart bolds
ear.

While eare and grief go drifting far te sea-ward,
Of the dead past, till by ite mists obscured ;
My soul released thus swiftly rises heavwaward,
Oblivigus of the pangs it cuce endured

What wonder, If the angels fall in wor y
When niusic echioes from the eternal hills

I here, our souls are seothed and apward lifted
By harwoules, above all mortal ills,

A TERRIBLE MISTAKE.

Dora Guild was the damghter of an
Indhan General who died, covered with
fame, and left her alone and literally
friendless in Bombay, whore he breath-
ed his last.

His dying words were: ‘Go home,
my poer girl, to your Aunt Arlingford,
at Elmsley, near I ondon, and stay with
her until you are married to Walter.?

For General Guild and Celonel Cary
had been friends together and comrades
in many a battle, and had leng ago
affianced their motherless children to
onc anether ; the wedding to take place |
as soon as the young man had attaioed
his majority.

80 here was the orphan girl nearing
the end of her journey, and gazing wist-
fully at the strange and un!amiliar land
of her birth.

There was ene clause in her dead fa-
ther's will which had rvecurred to Dora’s
mind with ever present pain since &Iu-|
had first heard 1t and that was should
she, upon muking the acquaintance of
Walter Cary, refuse to marry him, the|
bulk of lier fortone should be passed
over to her cousin, Penclope Arhingford.

That her dear father should think it
necessary to coerce her into compliance
had wrung from her many a tear.—|
Whelly unversed in the strong-minded
ways of some English maidens, she had|
uever dreamed of disobeying him, or of|
choosing a mate for herself,

The journey was over at last.
Miss Guld tound herself in a quict
country house, surrounded by the most

sole surviving relatives, who, of course,
knew all about her affairs, and treated|
Ler with the most delicate consideration,
Mr. Arlingford was a blufl and hearty
gentleman farmer ;3 Mrs, Arlinglord a
reserved ludy, whe, however, scemed |
kindness itsell ; while Penelope, the
only danghter, and Dora’s possible ri.
val tor her fortune ; was a gentle-faced, |
chestnut girl of twenty. who greeted
Dora by winding her arms avound her|
and Jaying her cheek fo her's withont o)
word, i

her Aunt some account of her voyage|
from Indin, she observed her cousin
Penelope standing out on the lawn,
talking earnestly with a geutleman.

IL was a brilliant night in midsummer;
the woon, white and sesrching as a
greal lime-light, shone on the pair, and
showed Miss Arlingford's companion to
be not only voung and handsome, but
also u lover.

His hand held her's and his stately
Lhead was oflen bent in |.||1mi:slnka1.rl‘|;
adoratien close Lo her tres=es, whileshe
leancd towards lnm in all the loving
confidence of returned affection,

Very seon they entered the parlor,
and Walter Cary was divectly presented
to Miss Guild,

And the lover of Penelope.

Dismay, consternation fell npon the
Leart of the orphan, There could be no
mistake—every look, every action of
the two betrayed it.

She was aflianced to a man who loved
another.

The cold touch of his hand on hers,
the distant salutation, as if she were
the merest stranger, proclaimed that he
was resolved to ignere the centract
which was between them.

Dora shrank into the darkest corner
of the room, aud disappointment filled
her soul.

Very soon, however, the conversation
going on around the table arrested her
attention.  Walter Cary was telling Mt,
Arlingford and Penelope an aceount of
a strange murder which had lately oc-
curred,

‘The man,' said he ‘was rather a
clever chemist, and accomplished his
purpose in a manger savoring more of
the exploits of the ‘Arabian Nights'
epoch than these of our day. He got
possession of her journal, and impreg-
nated its leaves with a sort of volatile
poisan, which she of ceurse inbaled the
first time sae made arezord in the book,
the result being a mysterious death
which no one ceuld account for,’

The eyes of Penclope Arlingtord were
fixed upon the narrater with a pulsating
eagerness which arrested the attention
of the orphan,

‘What could it bave been?
mest whisphered.

‘Don't belleve it," remarked Mr, Ar-
lingford, sententiously.

The lovers were gazing al each other,
and there was a half smile on the feat-
ures of each.

Soon afler tlus, Dora, being consider-
ably weary by her railway journey, was
couducted to her bed chamber by her

she al-

| not 8o strange a weapon m the hands

Not one word bad been said abeut her
betrothal to the young man in the par-
lor. Her claims had wholly been ig-
nored, Her cousin was likely not only
to rob her of her inherilance, but of her
husband also,

The young girl retired to bed with a
feeling of desolation at the heart which
may be easily imagined, and fell aslecp
weeping bitterly for her old. happy In-
dian 1ifs, when she was the idol “of her
father, and a darling of her ayab.

8he woke—or, rather, she struggled
back to consciousness—with these words
running through her mid—*the result
being n mysterious death, which no one
could account for.”

It was a disagreeable remark to occur
to one iy the middle of the night, and it
roused her to a preternatural wakeful-
nees,

&he began to ponder oyer the events
of the past evening, when suddenly
something struck her car which sent all
the bloed tingling to her heart,

It was like the trailing of & long mus-
lin robe over the thick carpet which cov-
ered the floor, and a cautious ruflling ef
paper, the one sound following the oth-
er with the slow and regular monoteny
of a machine,

The night was one of the darkest and
the bed was m analcove, se that a view
of tlhie room could not behad ; but Dora
divined, with a choking of the breath,
the meaning of the sirange sounds,

Penelope Ariingford was in the room,

Before she had retired, Dora had read
a chapter from the large bible which lay
on her table.

She perfectly recollected placing it on
the end of the sofa near the window
when she had finished reading it.

She felt that ker rival was en ler
kuees before the boek, impregnating its
leaves with the *volatile poison’ which
Walter Cary bad speken of, and that as
she finished each leaf and turned it
slowly over, her long muslin sleeve
swept the edge of the book, making the
stealthy sounds which had aroused her
intended victim,

Dora lay bound hand and foot by a
feeling which almost stopped the beal-
ing of her heart.

Remember she had grown up amid
scencs of passion and violence ; she had
been among the helpless ones at Cawn-
pore, when the Sepoys massacred their
vietims in cold blood ; nud death was

of & young girl, to her, as it would be
to us ; nay, it scemed the weapon by
which Penelope Arlingford would most
likely strike for love and wealth.

Motionless, her eyes distended, the
cold dew of agony dripping from every
limb, the orphan girl lny and hstened to
this evidence of treachery.

All at onee a beard at the sude of the
bed creaked, ns though a weary foot
was passing over it, and the long swish
of the garments follswed.

Then the door softly burst open as if
without hand, a flow of air from the pas-
sage rushed across the girl's rigid face,
and she heard amd the suffocating
threbbings in her cars, the first crow of
some neighboring chanticleer.

1er terror ended ina swoon,

Ah! it was indeed a terrible mistake,
that clause in the will,

But into the midst of her musings
stole a sound which thrilled her once
more with awe.

The swish of a garment, the rustle of
a paper, just as itaroused her lnst night,

Dora gazed upon her like one bereft
of reason.

The large old Bible lay quiet enough
and closed exaetly where she had placed
it—no living thing was in the room but
herself,

And then she saw the whole mystery.

The windew was partly epened and a
slight puff of wind had blown out the
crisp white curtaivs the room, then
receding, had sucked them oulward
through the aperture, while the impris-
oned atr running up the blind, had caus-
ed the tissue paper hanging at the top to
rustle.

There came another pulf—the trail of
the curtnin over the carpet, the rusile
of the paper hanging.

Dora sat gazing at the window, her
face, inits astounding (hankfuloess, a
study for an artist,

At this moment Penclope came in,—
She had been weeping,

“The carriage is ready, dear cousin,’
sighed she, tremulously.

Dora passed her hand over her fore-
head, then facing her rival asked ina
hurred tone:

‘Were you up late lastnight any time,
Miss Arlingford.

“Yes,! answered Penclope, in sur-
prise, ‘about 4 o’clock I rose and closed
my window. The wind was rising.'

*Did you hear a cock crow as you did
se?

“Yes, I did, why do you ask, dear?
Stay! Uknow why. Yoeu were fright-
ened by hearing s board creak Leside
your bed; I should have told you about
that board; how stupid of me,’

‘T heard a board creak,’ said Dorn
scarcely believing her own ears,

*Yes, 1t ought to be fastened down.
1t runs the whele breadth of the house,
and when 1 tread on one end in my room
the other end creaks in this, Listen!'

She ran across the pnssage shutting
the deor after her, and in a moment the
veritable crenking begun, accempauied
by the clicking of the latch of the door,
which had so petnified Dora.

When the yousg lady returned, the
expression of her cousin’s features was
so mightily altered that she exclaimed :

*Why my darling giel, I don't think
you wanted to leave us hecause you
thought the liouse was haunted.’

wistlully gazing at her.

*You poor little darling,” murmured
Penelope, in a vowce of deep compassion,
and she took Dora’s unresisting hand in
hers. *Why would you net tell me?
Don't you know, Dora,’ and a smile
played ou her lips, ‘we ought to love
each other very much, We are both
going to marry a Walter Cary, and be
the closest sort of cousins,’

*Are there two Walter Carys #* ejacu-
Iated Dora.

What #* cried Penelope, her counle-
nance slowly crimsoning as the situation

When she came to hersell it was
hroad daylight.

honeysuckle came in ihro’ the open |
window and filled the pretty chamber,

All seemed innocence and peace
around her, but the soul of the orplian
girl was filled with astonishment.

She could scarcely arrange  her
thoughts al first, so terrible was the or-
deal through which she had passed ; but
at length she aw that she must leave
the house immediately ; that she must
relinquish both her affiance and her for-
tune if she would feel her life safe.

*Ob,papa ! my papa!’ wept poor Dora,
‘you have made aterrible mistake !’

When ghe joined the family, in an-
swer to the breakinst bell, she was in
lier traveling dress, and her trunks were
all repackels :

“Why, cousimn Dora, what is the mal-
ter? Are you ill, dear?" asked Penelope
in a soft, cooing voice, which scemed
lLiabitoal to her,

Dora turned hor back upon her mid-
night visitor, and, striving to speak
calmly, said to Mr. Arlingford, *I wish to
go to London to day, sir. Please allow
some one lo drive me Lo the station.’

There was a pause of consternation,
then they all with one accord began te
plead with her to change her mind, and
none of the three were 8o urgeni and
tender about it as Penelope.

“Just try us dear cousin !’ she enlreat-
ed. ‘Of course you will be lonely at first
—overylhing is so different—but who
will make you happier than we can?
Has anybody oitended you, dear Dora ¥

‘No,’ answered Daora, shuddering, ‘bul
I shall prefer to live nlone.?

* You are £o0 young, so lgnorant efthe
ways of our town,’ said quiet Mrs, Ar-
lingford, her chiming in anxiously, ‘it
i n mad thing tor you to think of child.!

I must go,” responded the orphan,
averting her pallid faco that the dark
misery of it might net be seen.

So, when the persuasions of himsel!
and the pleadings and tears of his wo-
men availed not, Mr. Arlingford got
offended, and cned, 'Let her please
herself, Pensie. Ring and order Sam
{o bring the carniage around.’

Dora swallowed a eup of tea and chok-
ed down a morsel of bread, and then she
went back to her room te put on her hat.

Locking the trunk took but a few mo-
ments.

She flung hersell upon a chair, and
wept silently, feeling herself to be the
most desolate and friendless bemng on
the face of the earth.

What shoula she do in London ?

“ Go to father's lnwyer and tell him she
did not wish to marry Walter Cary,then

She never eompleted the senlence,
put snate hed up the poor, lired little

G:i]!‘dt:::r‘;::;?c (::It:;t cli'umn-__: _UI ‘I“ | The golden sunshine way lying across | orphan lo ler bosom, hield her there,and
+ While 8he Was giviig ). nillow, and the perfumes of the ved | kissed her tearful, smiling face with

kisses which were fully returned.

But Dora never revealed the whole of
lher terrible mistake,
= e 4 W ¢ —

Has He Got a fword On ?

The colonel, arigid martinel, is sitting
at the window of his room, when look-
ing out he sces . caplain arossing the
barrack-yard towards the gate. Look-
ing at him closely, lie is shocked o ob-
serve that. the rules and regulations lo
the contrary notwithstanding, the eap-
tain does not carry a sword,

‘Captain !’ he calls from the window ;
‘f1i, captain; step up to my room for a
moment, will you?’

The captain obeys promptly, borrows
a sword lrom the officer of the guard,
the gnard room bewg at the foot of the
slairs, and presents himself to tho colo-
nel, in irreproachable fenue.

The colonel is somewhat surprised to
see the sword in its place, and having
to invent some pretext for callmg his
subordinate back, says with seme con
fuston, *1 beg your pardon, captam, bul
really I've forgotten what I wanted to
speak to you about, FHowever, it can’t
have been anything very important;
it'll keep. Good morning.’

The captain salutes, departs, returus
the sword to its owner and is making
off across the barrack-yard, when he
agnin comes within the range of the
colonel’s vision.

The colonel rubs his eyes, stares, says
goftly to himself, *How m thunder is
this? Dam it, he haso't a sword to his
waist;' then calls aloud, ‘Captain ! Mo,
eaptain ! one moment, please.’

The caplain returns, borrows Lhe
sword again. mounts the stairs and en”
ters the colonel’s presence. Iis com-
manding officer stares at him intently ;
he has a sword, he eees it, he hears it,

‘Captain,” he stammers, growing very
hot, *it’s deuced ridiculous, you know,
but—nha! ha! I'd just remembered what
I wanted to say to you, and now—ha!
hal—it's gone out ef my head again !
Furny isn'tit? Ha!ha! ha! Losing
my memory. Never mind. I'll think
of it and write you. Good morning.’

The captain salutes, departs, returns
the sword to its owner and makes for
the gate. As ho crosses the barrack-
yard, the colonel calls his wifo to his
side and says, ‘See that officer out there?”

IY“.I

‘Has he got a swerd on #'

The colonel's wife adjusts her eye-
glass upon him, scans him keenly and
eays, ‘He basn't a taste of asword,’

and promy : -I'lbl-‘ % cousin, who, again embracing her in a
ﬂi A i | mute, clinging fashion, hoped she would
Apr. 11T :;IVI‘ well, and 1t bier, a

live alone in such lodgings as the rem-

) pant of ber fortune could afford her.

The colonel—*That’s just where you
fool yourself! He luf’ _

‘Per—perhaps—yes,’ faltered Dora, |

brst upon herj *did you—imagine—'|

THE STORY OF A MAD LOVER.

Do people often wonder at their own
happiness ? Certainly, I was won lering
at mine, as, I sat alone in my preity
drawing-room, resting back in my chair
allowing my Berlin work to fall un-
heeded on my lap, while my eyes wan-
dered here and there, surveying with
fond pride my possessions.

Many of the pictures on the wall, the
bronzes on the mantel, the zlock, a chair
here and there, had been my bridal
presents ; and as only one short year
had passed since I came to my kingdom,
I had had ne lime to gel weary,

A year ago, and I had then thought
myself a happy girl. 1 Liad yet to learn
the full happiness which comes lo every
loved and leving wife ; but I had espe-
cinl cause for gratilude in a fact which
might present pain,

Before I met Will, my husband, I had
been engaged tou young man, by a very
few years my scnior, when some oue
discovered his father and grandfuther
belore hium hiad died inmates of a lanatic
asylum,

My parents immediately broke off the
engagement, and I was too sensible not
too bow to their decree. Four a time 1
was very miserable, but seon after 1
met Will, and learned that into his keep»
ing had passed the one true love of my
life, and he held it so tenderly, so sa-
credly, that soon there was nol even a

Io that woment [ knew the truth—
kuoew that this man by my side, quiet
as he was, was indeed mad, ready at
any moment (o throw ofl'even this mask
of sanity, and seize me in lus powerful
grasp.

Once more I 2lanced around my pret-
ty room,

My husband's eyes looked into mine
from his portrail on the wall, as if' Lo
spy, ‘Tor my sake, darling, keep calm.
All rests with you, Do not lel me re-
turn to fiud a desolate home, with your
blood staining the threshliold,”

‘Victor,” T said suddenly, ‘*before we
un on this jeurney, tell me of yoursell
—of all you have been doing.’

*Of myself? What is there to tell ®
ne questioned, with rising passion in
his yoice,s ‘Of what I have been doing
[ shall indeed tell yon!t Working for
this hour, slaving for it, enduring for it,
with Lut one ambition in the wretched
struggle they call life—to meet you face
Lo face, tolook into yeur eyes as they
rested on your work, to tell you of the
nuraing brain which could find wo relief
in tears, the welght of won breaking the
higart ou which your hand has placed it.
Ah! it s o littde hand, winte aad fair
-—clasping it withm lis own—'even to
lift o monstrous a weight; vet you
placed it well, net misging a single
nerve—slender, pretty fngers, but oh,

so cruel b Elste, luve you no remorse ®

sear to mark the old wound.

Bul the tears came freely to my eyes, |
nor did Will repronch me with them |
when, some six monthiz after my mar-
rtaze, I learned in the full flush of my|
| happiness, that Vietor Struthers’ sad
{ fate had overtaken him, and that he,
| too, had followed in the steps of thesze
lgmu: before ; that never agnin the light |

or the words of love le so well knew

night as I sil alone—the first evening 1
| had spent alene since my marriage ; but
| Will had been called away by Import-
aol business, and would not be back un,
til late, perhaps not until to-morrow,

OUnce more the tears came within my
eyes as 1 contrasted my lot with Vie-
| tor's or shuddered at the fate which
| would have been mine had I follewed
| my first mad impulse to be his at any
| coat.
| Yet, hod not the loss of the girl Le
| loved hastened his doom ? The physi-
cian said not; but thelr verdiet would
not satisfy my nervous dread. I sighed
a long, tremulous sigh at this latter
thought,

And surely —was it imagination?—
somewhere within the room the sigh
was re-echoed.

We had in the month eof roses Lwe
{ Jomg French windows, draped with blue
satin and lace, opened on a verandah,
{ which, as the evening was cool, werc
c¢losed nnd fastened ; but as I glanced
round, with a slrange misgiving at my
lieart, I saw the folds of one tremble,
| The window must then be open § yet
I felt no air.
| With this thought I arese from my
seatl, stepping forward to ascertnin tho
cause, but had bavely taken a single
step when I stopped, my blood frozen,
unalile to make another moyement, or
even part my lips to sercam for help.

On the blue surface was a man's
hinad—no ruflign’s hand, but white and
handsome,

A ring gleamed on one of (he flngers
| and on its luster my eyes rested, fascin-
| ated as the dove by the serpent, Where
| had I seen that ring Lelore ¥ Somewhere
| surely, where, my tortured mind could
| not reason,

[ Then summening all my strength aud
courage, with desperate effort I turned
to leave the reum. Once pul a closed
door between mysell and that while
hand, whese invisible ewner might at
any momen} step frem his concealment,
I might know what best could be done,

Now I was blind with terror, and
conld scarcely see, though the room was
brilliantly lighted, to grepe my way lo
the door,

At Inst, I approached it, and siretch-
ed out my arm to open the way (o free-
dom, when five white fingers, ene bear-
ing the gleaming ring, were laid on
mine, and slowly drew me back into Lhe

.

rosm,

‘Look at me? =ald a volee.
your work—you need uet fear.’

Then I realized the truth ; and, glane-
ingup, saw Vietor Struthers standing
before me.

My first sensation was of relief. His
eyes, peering nto mme, were lit by the
old softuess ; around his mouth was the
old smile ; and, though his worils were
bitter, his handsome face was only kind,

Could he be mad ?

Or had recovery come to him, spite
of the physician’s hopeless decree?

I laughed a nervous laugh as 1 an-
swered, ‘ITow could you so sturtle me,
Vietor ? What a strange way to pay me
a visit? Surely you could not doubt
your welcome ¥’

*[ have not yet received it,' he re-
plied, ‘though I have walked one hun-
dred miles that he might give it to me,
I take no welcomo but the old one,
Elsie.

And he stooped ns 1 to kiss me, but
I drew back shuddering.

“What? no greeting#' he exclaimed ;
and slowly there crept into his eyes a
look I had never scem there before—a
look of cunning and of mortal dread.

He glanced round the room.

*I have waited so tong—waited to find
you alone, We are going on a journey
to-night, you and I, Elsie. But you
will not fear it you are with me, even if
Death be the boatman to row us across,
Listen, Elsie. I am tired of life. DBut
one thing only has made e eling to it
50 long, and thatis, the gates of Heav-
en woulidl not open to receive me unless.

It is

| of reason would shine within his eyes|'

*Victor, you are the cruel one; you
o me injustice unworthy of yourself!!

‘Ay. Injostice ! What do you know of
the word?  You, wla sit
benutita! home and let the world go by
unlecdod and uncared for,  What mem-
oty hind you for the man you hnd deom-
o, whose striazales, whose agenles you
cotld watel as the eat plays with the
wouse # 1 saw lim kiss you last night,
the man vou eall vour husband, ferget-

| how to utter fall from bis lips. | ting my right to the title—forgetting, in

These thoughts slowly come back to- |
| wfie 5

the sight of heaven that you are my
yort rested on his arms, you laid
your liend upo Lis shoulder, looking
with adoring eyes into his face, You
| whispered words of love n lis ear, but
for the last time ! 1 would bave killed
him., but that I wanted youalone in that
other world to which we are going.—
Elsie, darling, you do not fear me? his
voice suddenly sinking from frenzied
anger to its old tenderness.

At any moment he might draw the
concealed weapon from his pocket—at
any moment plunge the dagger into my
heart.

A scream, a struzgle, would but muke
sure my fate.

What was to be done ?

“Yictor," I said, with cunning malch-
itz his own, ‘let us not die, but live.—
In death all is uncertainty 3 in lile we
Lave cack otherand love—'

He glanced with keen suspicion inte
my face.
| *And voulove me?' Le questioned.
| Ilow dare you, then, give yourkisses
|'to that other—the kisses which belong-
¢d tome? Listen! We have no time

to spare, Alvendy they are on my

[ teack, To-night [ saw them, but their
5(-3...« failed to flud me. They eall me
mad, vet T oatwit them. Nordol find
it such a iliculttask, Yet, ifonce they
{ seizo me they will hear me back to the
place from which I lave fled ; but not
alive—oly, notalive ! See, Elsie!’ throw-
line back Nis cont, and discloamyg the
lotig, narrow, gleaming blade he had
concealed there, *First your heart then
mine! You grow pale: you tremble.
It will seen Le over, A moment's
pang ; eternal happiness—-'

His arm is thrown tight around me.

I am powerless even to struggle in lus
iron clasp. Ifis words full hissing, one
by oue, on the still air. Darkuess is
gathermg around me—the darkness ol
despalr,

The little clock on the mantel chimes
¢leven, and I remember, with a thril)
of horror, it is the last time I shall ever
hear 1t stribe, when eutside soundsa
cheery whistle, and a step 1 recognize
as my husband’s upon the pavement.

Its firmy, manly tread is unmistakable.
I can fancy his glancing up at the light-
ed windows shining forth their welcome
for Lim. Another moment his latch
Ley will be 10 the door,

“Victor,” 1 exclaimed, ‘1 hear them
coming. He, the spy, is on your track,
Coneeal yourself where you were before,
I will mislead lnm and return to you.
For my sake, he quick.’

At these Inst words lus hold relaxes.
The old cunning leaps to his ayes,

‘For your sake,’ he whispers,

With a sudden spring he is again hid-
den belind the folds of the curinin, and
o that moment my husband entered
the room, and Irushed to the shelter

of his arms.

My darling, what is it# Will youex-
plain, *What has ha ppened? I found
{hese men watching the house, and they
insist a mad man intrusted Lo their care
has entered here. I, of course, have
given them perimission to search—"

1 tey to speak, bul cannot.

The words die in my throat as 1
point, tremblingly, to the curtain where
[ can discern. pearing through, Victor's
glenming eyes,

Prastress ! T heard him exzlaim ; and
as the men sprang forward, there fol-
lows a dull fall,

Poor fellow! Hehal takem his sad
journey alone.

In his frenzy he bad plunged the steel
through his own heart,

For weeks I, teo. hovered on the
geave's brink, but my husband's tender
love and care wen me back to life ; and
together we often visit one selitary
mound in (he church-yard, where we
ever placo fresh flowers, with the pray-
er that he who sleeps at last found the
Jjournay, even as he thought, ‘but. one

you were by my sile, I have come for
ml . ]

atep to eternal happiness.”

Advertisements will bo lnserted
por square of ten Unes, q‘“:

A person nffticted with this disease can
casily supply himself with the remedies
used atnearly all the jnebriate asylums,
and be bis own physician st b own
home, without the necessary expense
and publicity of visiting any of the re-
formatory institutions. His laboratory
need contain only a small qoantity ef
cayenne pepper, a pot of concentrated
cxtract of beef, and a few grains of bro-
mide of polassium, When the desire
for alcohslic drinks recurs, make o tea
from the cayenoe pepper, a8 strong as
can be taken with any degree of com-
fort, sweeten it with milk and sugar,
aud drink. This tea will supply the
same place thata glass of liquer would
fill, and will leave no injurious effect
belind, Repeat daily as often as the ap-
petite returns, it will be but a few days
betore the sufferer will have become dis-
gusted with the taste of pepper, and
with the appearance of this disgust dis-
appears the love of liquor, The fact is
proyen every day, The extract of beef
is to be made inte beef tea, according to
the directions ou the pot, in quantitics
as may be necded for the tme being,
and furnishes cheap, easily digested and
healtby nutriment, it being made te
stay on the stemach when heavy arti-
cles of foed would be rejected, The
bromide of potasium 18 to be used
carefully andonly in cases ol extreme
nervousness, the dose being from ffteen
to twenty grains, disselved in waler.—

!"Thisis a public exhibit of the methed of

here In your|

treatment adopted at the inebriate asy.
lums, Tnaddition thereto the drinking
man should surround himsell with ine
fluences which tend to make him forget
the degrading associations ef the bar-
room and lift him upward, He should
endeavor, so far as lus business vocas
tions will permit, te sleep, bathe, and
eat regularly, and ebey the laws of
health, By the adoptien of this course,
energetically and sincerely, ne man
who has the will to reform can fail to do
so. Hundreds and thousands can attest
the truth of these statements,

DaxprurF.—What is dandruff? Is
it adisease? Isit curable? Ne, no,
po! It is an evidence of a healthy
scalp, and as te its cure, you mightas
we!l attempt Lo stop your toe-nails [rem
growing, It is simply Nature’s mode
of renewing the scarf skin all over the
body, and the reason why it 15 net
shown on other parts is that the fric-
tion of clothing removes it as fast as
leosened, while the hair of the head,
ifnot often brushed and cembed, or
washed, prevents ils escape.

Now, if you have any doubts as te
the truth of what I have asscrted, rab
the inside of your lower limbs smartly
with a black cloth, and you will find
you have rubbed off a white powder
which is of the same material as the
dandruff on your scalp, only more fine-

ly pulverised.
I will offset my advice against the
barber’s. Mine is: Brush the hair

every day, comb thoromghly with an
58 comb at least once a weck, and
wash the whole headin solt water an
otten as convenicnt, You may pat &
little seap er soda in the water if yeu
wish, but I wouldn't. Do net invest in
any of the so-called dandrufl cures, but
save your dollur to pay fora newspaper
und read it,

Waar KiLep Hiv.—A few years
ago, when Judge Geuld, of Trey, lately
deceased, was helding court in that
city, a prisoner was being tried before
him for wilful murder, in causing the
death of a man bya pistol shot, Am
emiucut physician and surgeen was en
the stand fer the defence.

The prisoner's counsel, an adroit
lawyer, altempted to show that the
man, who lived some tine afler being
shot, might haye died frem some other
cause, and examived his witness after
this style.

‘Docter, would not sueh a thing
cause death ' 1

‘Oh, yes, sir.’

‘Well, doctor, might not this mam
have died from such and such causes?

*Oh, yes he might.’

“I'liis is quite sufficient forus,” ex-
claimed the defendant’s coumsel, with
an air of trivmph, twirling his eyes
glasses,

Judge Gould turned in his seat, bend
his large, keen, penstrating black eyes
full on the witness, and said, a little
sharply :

‘Doctor, you bave teld us what might
have caused this man’s death ; now tell
us what did cause his death '

“T'he bullet, sir !’ answered the wit-
uess. That ended the case,

— .

Euter your husbaud, whe throws
Limscll into a chair, and exclaims;
‘W hat teothache again, Mara ! Ide eall
that hard upon a feller! Why, you
had toothache when I left this morn=~
ing! And here have I been at Epsem
ull day, with the jolllest lot o' feliers
ever got together in one drag, and won
a pot o' money, and had no end of a
jolly time, and I did think I should flod
something cheerful and jolly t» greets
feller when I got home! And there
youare ! —toothache again! Ido call It
hard upon a feller—precious hard !’

had a month’s precarious ex

Chicago, says that it is s good city for
« religious paper, provided satan bas
I ) tho olber page s mixed




